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the Capital Policemen Are
jlling fo Direct ihe Natives
Visitors to the Launch That
jH Give Them a F.'ne Ride
fan the River With a Chance
Lose Their Money at tha

j) of ihe Run.

BTJOHN S. MOSBY, JT&.

IENEVEH Virtue, in convention assembled,
twants to fjet a head in the news-
papers, she rises in her scut and tm-iiin- to

the reporters' table, exclaims:
H fte National Capital, once the abiding
Urinous statesmen forefathers, now Babylon,
id degenerate Rome rolled into one mass of
a; a trinity of vice, where shame stalks1

rattle of the diccbox is heard beneath
i of the Goddess of Liberty; where" and
tand words inoro of the same kind for to-- i'

paper, all o which gives the convention a
frtt advertising and brings a smile of amuse-tl- t

face of the Washingtoniau, weary, with
if congress.

tgton is not a new Jerusalem; neither is
JOT Babylon lie who merely sips his vice
ft fml a sip hand'; but he who wants it in

must hunt for it and hunt long and deep,
old days so regretfully and ignovantly rei-

n a rr cent convention at Atlantic City days,
n.j, when gambling ran "wide open" and a
ifointeil minister to Russia, hurrying urgently
nut needs delay his departure because the
fore he hail lost all his expense money playing
Republic gambling room of the city 's principal
fat good old days have indeed passed, and
jeho now gambles inside the city limits must
tfa own game and hold executive session be-it- d

doors.

kugh barred from the citj' itself, the energy
an has provided an outlet for the gambling
f'cf the Washingtoninn: an outlet where the
jut gambler can indulge his passion to the
jii bent as openly as in nivy roaring mining
tie Rocky mountains. He does not conduct

Hija Monte Carlo within the city, but the
blither is short iind the means of transit
fp and Luxurious. How this man can run
purity a gaming house within sight of the
jtta the laws of Virginia, Maryland and tho

' Columbia are so stringent against ever'
mbling, forms a unique chaptor in the

"tiaracter of our national make-up- , and an
'.Momentary on the glorious uncertainties of
'

Here is the story of Jack Heath 'b Monte
N attractions and pitfalls, its struggles, its
edits final triumph.

.Teaehes of the Potomac river, just below
wdtia, Vn which lies on tho opposite side

ream about eight miles below Washington, a
craft rides lazily at anchor. It resembles

t wr baru squatting on a mnd scow. At
i'a narrow porch serves as a landing stage.
iJ it flonts idly there, without visible occu-Uf- a

m life, ignoring the busy craft that flit
W rheumatic-lookin- g old hermit of a boat.

one friend, a jaunty little steamer, lhat
tik tomes busily puflingdown from Washing--

deposits two or three score of men upon
Bft porch, and with a parting puff, as though
'frdl, so long for a while; I've got to hurry
pother load," then goes churning away back

oW tub is the temple of the Goddess of
banished from cither shore, has reared

faro and kuuo aud other forms of her wor-- h

bosom of the intervening waters. It is in
$f poetic spot, in the midst of the broad.
RHf-a- nrl, as will bo scon later, quite safe
fjing sheriffs. The mornings are dull, but
fArnoons and eveniugs the little steamer
ja load upon loud of devotees, bearing votive
iIB the Hhajie of the week's salary or a

of an intimate friend. The anchored craft,
p of fortune, is called the Ark; the ministering
Met is the Uartboldi, and the high priost of

outfit i5 known to tho sporting pcoplo of

P8
and the adjacent sheriffs aa "Jack"

Fs Vashiugtouian, 1)0 lic congressman or

Fijho yearns to worship at tho Shrino of
P"make a killing at keno" or "do business
Pw," as tho cab driver would put it be-r'-

an afternoon to tbc wharf at the foot
Kfcet Southwest. There, under tho nose of

Meamers. tho little Bartholdt is waiting
ifiB1, lI "iocs not have to slink through a

WPKfnake aomo mystic sign to tho young man

HE'thc gangplank of the little craft. Tt is all
9H&5 camp meeting Tho young man will
MVu a""ably to you as you trip up the plauk

K?rt! of others, alike on pleasure bent, but
K' 5s Presumed that, if you arc going t

aa troullo to go down to the Ark, you
KBS8?6 and you've "got the stuff;" and if
TVjH , laht indispensable requisite, you aro

Heath's as long as tho "5tuff"
BtfMarc no subterfuges of "club" or "Busi-SjRy"1'0- "

" wilh card of admission and
J1, to conceal tho purpose of the trip or

t,le Barlboldi. Jack Heath would scorn

Mi'sK ption' The Ark is a gambling houso;

J '!0Wn on tho Bartholdi 30 down to
ISMti.!. re ib no secrecy about it. Any

you.
. trtBt-- 1

detilc in tho little cabin and aft

fnfcrtd ant woathor t,1G dds :irtJ fillcd wIth

'Bb S?Ck at a comfortable anglo and con-W'B-

cocked UP the rai1' i"1"18
wWCI,llti(ln or Ploasnnt anticipations of the

are goinc to make. Tho little? Bar- -Vp

"And all the while the dealer was tucking away my twenty he was opening his face to say to the lookout: "That was
a pretty girl I seen you with. Put me next."

tholdi, with an impudent cough into tho face of the
grim monitor lying at anchor near her berth as

though to call the old warrior's attention to the bunch

of "easy marks" she's got on board, goes gaily swag-

gering down stream toward the Ark. Tho company of

pilgrims bubbles with good humor. Though strangers
all, they mingle genially, joyously, tilled with the ex:
altaiion of anticipated winnings and the unreasoning
confidence of those bitten with the lust of gaming.

Most of the cargo is composed of business men and

government clerks, .for the Ark is not much frequented
by the professional sport.

A youth whose cap, sweater and conceit proclaim

the college student, tells how ho camo over from the
university on pretext to see his dear old aunt. Where-

at every" one laughs. A brawny young giant whoso

hands denote hard labor and his raiment a mod oh :

seizes opportunity to inform the company that
the cigar he is smoking is a pcrfecto and cost a quarter.

"Somebody must it to youv" remarks a man

from the corner. Whercnt everybody laughs again.

Everybody laughs at everything on that down trip.

It is tho "short, quick laugh of the nervous. And so,

rich in hope, tho boatload of gamblers glides down

the river.

approach to the Ark is not. an inviting one.
THE out there in tho shallow mud flats a mile

from either shoro the long, low. drab-colore- frame of

tho building would suggest anything but the abodo of

sport and pleasure. Tho flat expanse of side wall, oc-

casionally pierced here and there with narrow slits of

windows, gives the structure the appearance of a float-in-

prison. Dusk is falling over the river and a more

inhospitable prospect of entertainment never offcrod

itsolf than that of tho bleak building, floating lonely

there in the waste of waters, vacant of every sign of

human life.
Stepping off upon the narrow porch the crowd

opens tho door, and there bursts upon it a transforma-

tion spectacular drama. In anscene as startling as n

instant one finds himself transported from the silent

gray dusk of evening into u spacious hall, lapped m

soft airs and bathed in tho glow of a hundred electric

lights set in the ceiling, their brilliancy tempered by

that lijuo pf tobacco smoke that always means man's

fun to' men. Down tho length of tho hall run two

tables glistening with thousands of sliming buttons,
than a hundred men. each

and seated thcro are more

caring raptly upon a card lying before him

I t is the antechamber of tho temple, the keno room,
flitting there are the devotees.

and tho hundred men
this was tho altar of tho keno rite

On a platform-no- w,
multitude worshiped sat a man in his

at which tho
it were. Revolving upon an'shirt sleeves, tho priest, a

its center and rested in two uprights
nxle that pierced
sot on a table in front of Wm was a huge wooden egg.

The device was
At one ond of the egg was a beak.

a "goose " the chief ap-,;n- ri

what is called professionally
The man behind tho goose Hoizod

Z beak Vvo it a Hip and away tho goose flew, whirl-n- g

about S axle, rattliagllko hail on the wine ow.

numbered consecutively. Sud-doij- y
balls,it were ninety

the man bbed 'the beak of the whirling goo8e,

Q

gave it. a twist, and one of the balls dropped out inlo
his hand.

" bellowed the priest at the altar
in a voice like Bashan's bulls, while the smoke ocean
swayed fantastically about him under tho stress of
that tromondons tonguo. Through the hall runs a
staccato clicking as the. players lucky enough to have
that number on their cards cover it with the shining
buttons. A vicious yank at the goose's break and
away it goes whirling again. The priest abstracts an-

other ball, shouts forth its number, and again the
buttons click. As number after number is called the
interest waxes intense. The player who first gets live
numbers in a row on his card wins the pot, to which
each man has contributed twenty-fiv- e cents, less Jack
Heath's percentage. Already now many have four, and
each number called increases these. Tn breathless ex-

pectancy the players hang on tho Hps of tho caller;
ono little ball is now worth its weight in gold. The
goose is about to lay a golden egg!

" calls tho high priest, and tho win-

dows quiver with the sound.
"Kouo!" yells a man with a celluloid collar,

pounding the table with both fists till the buttons
dance like marionettes. A groan shudders through the
hall, tho tragic expression of disappointment of every
other plaj-cr- . One has heard just the samo groan be-

fore when Mark Antony shows dead Caesar's wounds
to tho Roman populace!

This keno room is the front of the suilo of gaining
rooms on tho Ark. Through au open door one enters
tho roulette room, whore half a dozen bus' wheels arc
rapidly increasing tho assets of Mr. Jack Heath and
depleting the visible wealth of his visitors. Tn tho
next, room ono may quench his thirst for gambling at

"
any one' of the threo faro tables in action there if
indeed ho is able io push through the mass of play-

ers, six deep, that presses around. Behind this room
is ona devoted to hazard, ploboian craps and other
forms of dico games, while still another room beyond i.s

devoted to poker, both draw and stud. If gambling
devices and appliances be the essentials of a d

houso then Mr. .Tack Heath's rk has all the
comforts of home,

S'JULiLi farther back on bonrd this floating Monte
of Washington there is a dainty little

icstanrant, where all the delicacies beloved by epi-

cures aro served. The next room is a lounging room,
dignified by tho name "library," wherein ono niny
onsconce himself in a comfortable armchair beside a
table covered with all manner of horse and" prize-
fighting " literature.' ' A barroom, resplendent with
inahogrny, paintings, mirrors and glittering gloaswnro,
completes the tale of tho Ark, unless ono should, men-

tion the complete heating and oleotric lighting plant in
the rear. It. is like au oyster, this Ark, with its rough,
crusty exterior concealing so ranch that appeals to the
educated appetite of man.

And an orderly pliico it is, withal. Drinks arc fre-
quent, but drunkenness is not visible and there is no
sound loudor than tho" low hum of conversation, the
purring whirr of tho roulette ball spinning around
tho wh'eel and tho innumerable clickings of the buttons

- .
j

What Are Little Things Like Laws I
When "Jack" Heath's Floating Gambling I
House Can Leave the Jurisdiction of I

j Three Governments by Moving 50 Feet? I

,

as they aro slapped upon the keno cards always ex-

cepting tho hoarse bray of the priest at the goose as. he
bellows forth the numbers.

Tn ono of the chairs ranged against the wall sat the
giant of tho pcrfecto, the picturo df gloom. He was
utilizing tho last quarter-inc- h of that cigar by holding '

it on the point of a pin, sucking the last whiffs. His
experience had been short and tragic; thus he un-

bosomed himself:
"Say, L thought T was a high roller," he sighed to

a good Samaritan from whom he borrowed a match,
"but I:m nothing but a seven-spot- , that's all; neither
high nor low and not worth a darn for game. I 'vc
been crimping on carfare and skipping 1113' ten-ce-

lunch for three months so's I could hive up enough
out of my salary in the government printing olllce to
come down here and show this boatload of tinhorns
whnt the real thing looked like. "Wliou I got on the
boat, up in Washington a whilo ago I had fifty dollars
in money; I'd bought this cigar to sorter live
up to that wad. Soon as 7 landed hero just now I
headed for tho faro games; thought I'd make them
pikers bung out thoir eyes when I got. to rolling high
with that fifty.

"I settled on a dealer who was lounging carcloss-lik- e

behind his box, sitting on the small of his back,
with his hat tilted over his face so's you couldn't see
a fcaturo, but tho end of a stogie sticking out.- Old
boy, thinks 1, I 'll introduce a jolt into them easy cir-

cumstances that'll make you sit up and ask how many
was killed in tho explosion; you'll date things from
tonight after this.

"With that I blew a cloud of smoke under his hat
and nirily tossed a ten-doll- bill on the lay-ou- t. I

wanted a slack of chips, but before 1 .could speak
the dealer growled out 'High card?' and. dropped the
bill on that spot. It took my breath away, this bet-

ting $10 on ono turn, but T came back at him with
'Sure; I aiu't no penny-pike- r from Alexandria,' and let
her set. I didn't want him to think mc a cheap skato.
Just then ho turned the cards and they fell, nine-six.- "

The denier harpooned tho bill and drqpped it into
the cash drawer as unconcerned as if it was a postage
stamp. I was' mad some then, seeing my ten gone in
just seven seconds, so I pulled out one of the two
twouticts T had left and flung it over to him. 'High
card?' ho asked.

" 'Course,' T answered. 'T don't play no chicken
feed game.' But before I got tho words out hardly ho

turned a queen and a fivo-spo- t and was stuffing that
twenty in the till- -

"There I was, thirty out in half as man' seconds!
It all came so fast that I didn't roally catch on to vhat
was happening. Next think T knew my last twenty was
setting on the high card nnd tho dealer was pulling the
cards out of tho box. First como a deuce, and I felt
good, for there wasn't .but ono card in the thirteen that
was lower. But while I was shaking hands with my-

self, that very card the acc; come, creeping out 0' the
box, and the next minuto that .twenty had joined the
rest o' my roll and there I wnBa'bustou four-flushe-

without oven carfare homo.
"It ain't so much tho losing of the money that

makes me feel like jumping overboard, but during the

whole time T was plunging there with my threo
'

months' wages that dealer, whose whole ideas of life
I was going to unhinge, sat there and never once looked Bl
up from under t liar-ha- t to see whnt Hport wns getting ;'WM
so reckless with hifc money. That s whnt 's making mc

' fl
sore. And what rubbed it in was that while he was
tucking away that last twenty he opened his face to "

tho mnn in the lookout chair with, 'That's a mighty
pretty girl I seen you with on the avenue this morning, ',H
Jim. Put me next, won't you?' Talking about girls .:H
when I. was losing, twenty dollars a turn! That's how '.M
much of a dent r was mnking in him! I'm going to
stick tu playing eongrcs.siohal records on the' linotypa
hereafter. .Say, you haven't got the makings of a
cigarette on yoii, have you. (Jap?" '1

A S tho Good Samaritan wns solacing the diail- - ; JH
lnsiqned printer with a cigar and .1 soothing pre- -

scription at the bar he became engaged in 'conversation .Hwith an entertaining person who introduced himself as
Jack Heath, the proprietor. Quenching thirst beget
confidences, and Heath, the man of chance; ' grew f.lreminiscent. ".D

He told of his early struggles as a gambler; of his :'Hsuccesses and failures; of obsiucIe3 arising in his path 'rHthat to a. man of less determined aim and wholeness of ' H
resolution had a hundred times spelled ruin. But from .H
youth ho had determined to niako a success ash gam- -

bier despite fate and fho bitter antagonism of sheriffs 'Hand state's attorneys pu both sides of the river.
At length, it seemed, his' energy wns rewarded. iiH

The redoubled efforts of his enemies came to naught. ' tland after years of effort and a Mriet attention to the ,

percentage of tho game he, four years ago, found the
dreams of his boyhood realized in every detail; in the '.
dense foliage of the woodland on the Virginia bank of
the Potomac a couple of miles above Washington, in
the very spot where his youthful imagination had pic- - '!H
tared it, nestled a gambling place and Jack Heath
was its sole proprietor. 11

Heath's restless energy was not yet content. Tho ''lroadway from Washington was long,. the river a plea3- - rflant waterway. And so to assist the day or to a 'HI
readier divorce from his coin Jnek built the little Bar- - jH
tholdi, which, plying between the city ami the luxnii- - iflB
ous deadfall, offered the tempting bait of a free ride IH
on the picturesque river. MM

Business grew apace, but once again the meddle- - IjHH
some minions of the law flipped a fly in the ointment LjBl
of his success. By strange chance they found a judge mHI
who insisted on enforcement of the law. flH
.The '.'Rosslyn joint," as .it. wns widely known, .was 'ifli
closed up; solitude reigned where., oac,gn2iung. had,.. -

thriven merrily-- , and .silence, brooded whero once hajj
resounded the thunderous calls of, the man behind the jH

But they didn'f know Jack Heath. He looked
upon thki ruin of his life's best efforts much as New- - rHton contoniplated the wreck of years of priceless labor ' fBH
by a playful pup, and, like another Newton, Jack ' IMHeath, with a soul above disaster, started in to re- - jflH
trievc his fortunes. Ho looked into the law and over fflffi
and under it. He planned something to get around it. 'IB

. and having planned, he built, it. J Hi
It was theArk, a craft hulking nnd clumsy to look , Hffl

upon, but one that flits around the law. with, the dex- - ijfl
tcrity of a .swallow, taking advantage of that legal 'vMH
maxim, "when courts fall out nobody knows' 'where fl

When Maryland got her charter ns a colony she ac- - cN
quired, all the Potomac river to the south, or Virginia V HB
shore. Later, she and AMrginia granted tho District IflH
of Columbia to tho union, its cast boundary line cross- - ftflfl
ing over the mud flats about a mile below Alexandria. 'lIRfl
About 1S45 the United States conveyed the Virginia iSH
portion back to that state. Ijfil

Now there hap always boon .a serious legal doubt ufll
as to whether this last conveyance was valid, and, if IH
so, whether Virginia thereby rciicquircd dominion to 'Hthe middle of the river channel, in accordance w'ith tho iH
common law, or merely to its own shoro line in ac- - HB
cordanco with the terms of the Maryland charter. iflHj
There arc two puzzles. 'Hffl

Tl is also another legal question as to the respec- - Ofii
tive jurisdiction of the sfatc nnd federal courts of ' iffl9
Maryland nnd Virginia over matters aris- - flH
ine on the river. That's a third puzzle. Furthermore, iHVirginia and the District of Columbia are in continual llMI
war over their respective jurisdictional rights on that JBKb
portion of tho river west of the boundary .and south of 'MA
the channel. There's the fourth4 puzzle. i 'J H
THERE aro several more conundrums of like char- - ' USB

but these will suffice, to give one some " WWW
idea of the legal maze in which that particular section 'ShHo
is entangled. ' HW

Seizing tho butt-en- d of this situation Heath fitted KBBB

out his Ark as a sumptuous gambling house, towed it MB
down the river to the point whore the channel inter- - , fflnl
sects the boundary line of the District, cast anchor, 1 1381!
opened up. .and the while the little Bartholdi, laden if&H
with customers, flitted back and forth to and from B
Washington Jikc a weaver's shuttle, told tho Mary- - '938
land, Virginia and District of Columbia authorities to ' IBS
go hang, nnd thus for many merry months, which tHH
have lengthened into yearn, he has conductod his busi- - iHBg

ncs8 "wide open," with but slight disturbance from .MB
court or constable, for all realize what a muddle of 1H6
interminable Jawing the matter would degenerate into . IBS
should it over bo stirred up. Prosecuting attorneys l88n
shudder nt the thought. To this mass of legal tangle- - iHjHj
Heath stands ready to add a deal of disputed facts. ''HH
His Ark is .always cunningly anchored 'within close iHI
proximity to tho channel and boundary .intersection IHH
now in Mnrylnnd, now in Virginia, and now again in ' JuH
the District. If she happens to be lying inside the ' iHH
District line and the officers from Washington attempt '(ja descent upon her, tho anchor is up in a trice and in iJ18H
thirty seconds tho boat has drifted or been poled across ifll
the .line into Maryland or Virginia, beyond the power 88B
of tlic designing 'officials. If tho narrow-minde- d sheriffs HH
of Virginia or Mnrylnnd strive to make things tin 'Hi
pleasant, back across the danger lino tho old craft
flits and meantime tho merry games go on without fnTl
interruption! Such a complication of law and fact has j,1 if
nt length filled prosecutors with wearied disgust, and
Heath's enterprise is now regarded as ono of the solid
and 'permanent businesses of the "river, ranking with
the soft crab and watermelon industries.


